~ Marjorie's Night Letter

BY CATHERINE CRANMER.
{Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
E Newspaper Syndicate.) \

ARJORIE arrived in the Mid-

M dle-Western city on a hot
August afternoon. She had
thought that New York could gat hot
until she walked across the streets
of this overgrown young city and felt
the blistering heat of the tar that
oozed from the wooden blocks used as
street paving. Bhe regretted having
decided to stop even a few hours there
on her way to the Rocky Mcuntains.
Roger Davis, her first swestheart,
had gone to-this city five vears tefore
o practice law, and Marforle had glv-
#n him her promise not to become en-
gaged to another until Reoger's first
year’s work either proved or disproved

.. bis professional mettle. The promise

‘'had been easy, hut a gay social sea-
son and a trip to Parla and Eurapean
watering places the next summer !im-

4 med the memory of Roger, and ner let.
i ters gave him so much evidence of

f

. her sentiment about the clty.

her growing Indifference that he 1e-
Eninod from pressing his sait; lost
he indifference change to dialike, lut
that was where he arred. for the fol-
luwing wintor in New Yors produced
Ap many attractions that the distant
ioger was entirely disiodged from his

secure position in Marjoric’'s re-
gard.

Ap her traln sped across the har-
vest fields of the Middle West, and
drew near to the city where Roger
lived, Marjorie began to fcel a desire
to see this place, which. she felt, must
embody some of the honest energy so
characteristic of Roger. As she cross-
ed the street in the shopping distriel,
however, the hot tar almost melted
Sha
went into a department store to avo.d
the heat outside. As she entered an
elevator to go to the tea ronm on the
top floor, two young girls in smartly-
taflored linen suits proceded her.

“S8he must possess some hidden
charm beslde that lovely country
place tucked away among the elms,”
gaid one girl, with a smile.

“Hidden? Not at all. At least not
hidden from. Roger Davis, who has
been the family lawyer for two years,
with every chance to know the finan-

‘' clal charms of the only daughter. It's

no wonder if they wed.” The speaker
was obviously proud of her blase
speech and manner,

“Mew!" sald the first girl, with a
pretty grimace. “But aren't we catty
about this little romance?"

“Aren't we, really?” agreed her com-
panion. “But a good salad and some
ice tea will set us to purring. Let's
'get that table by the window.”

The.speakers; passed on, but Mar-
jorle abruptly re-entered the elevator,
She felt an unreasoning reseiiment
toward those girls for having jarred
in upon her reminiscences with the
intimation that Roger was about to
wed some unattractive girl for her
money.

Leaving the department store, she
crossed the street and entered a hank
to have a traveler's check cashed. Au
she 8tood in a line of several waitirg
patrons she made a mental note of that
bank’s similarity to ‘so mary others

In the preciseness of its rows of shiny |

window cages, the whiteness of its

arble floor and the suavity of ita
iveried floor attendants. As she left
the window after receiving her mon-
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scarl of mordore brown trimmed .o
muff and scarf. The other dasign
skin trimmea with ermine.
med with ermine.
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was standing near her, with his Lat
in his hand. Almost simultancously
there came a famillar voice in har
ear.,

2 queer, trembly sensation took pos-
session of her as she looked into the

felt the pressure of his strong ha=d.

“Roger!"” she said, weakly, like an
echo of his own greeting.

“You're remarkably unchanged,” he
said, and almost unconsciously ha ad-
ded, “in looks.,"”

Marjorle looked at the firm lines
about his mouth, at the sprinkling of
gray at his temples and at the smlling
frankness of his eyes,

“You are both changed and unchan-
ged, 1 think,” she said.

Little polished doors gilded into
place back of the shiny window cages
and a general exodus of patrons indi-
Icated the bank’s closing hour had
come.

“I'm wondering what
brought you here.” said Roger, as they
moved toward the door.

“It wa:n't Inck, it was—well, real-
i1y, 1 hardly know," said Marjorie, “1

luck thas

——,
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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE - _”

“We will have to get along without
Madden this afterncon, Lawton,” sald
{he stage manager when Mr. Lawton
and I returned from our luncheon.
“Shp sald she would be well enough
to go over her scenes with vou, how-
gver, and asked me to tell you to come
op to her apartment.

“I have another engagement,” said
Ernest Lawton shortly, an ugly frown
spreading over his features.

“Margie, I wonder if other women

five thelr llves by their great moments,
I do not remember much of my routina
work in the theatre, but certain ecpi-
sodes stand out so big that they seom
kg swallow up all the other, T am
sure that other girls have had the
same problems to solve. Some of
them perhaps have had stronger char-
pcter than I, and so thelr troubles do
not loom a® big, others also go down

, before the great first love like that

which came to me during my first
stage engagement.
“You gee, T was young, romantic and

4 glone. Emest Lawton was a man who

would appeal to any girl. He hnd won.
derful derk eves that seemed to tell
.more than hia lips dared to utter. Tv-
.on the detonation of his voice was a
karess.

“He was handsome, distingnished
;and I was very proud to be scen at the
restanrants and theatres with him, 1
pent to the storshouse for my clothes
that I had put there when I had first
btarted out to work after my mother's
Heath, because I wanted him to be as

- proud of me as T was of him.

“1 did not know at that timo T was

: feeply in love with Ernest Lawton. 1

14 not realize at that time that I was
thinking of him every waking mofnent,
that almost every waking momont was
wpent in his company.

“Since that first day T had eaten
almost all my luncheons and dinners
with him. I did not realize how un.
conventional it was, neither did I
¥now the whole town was talking of
Prnest Lawton's ‘new sweetheart! T
hvas living in a paradise made up of
congenial work and great love.

_ " know that the entire theatrical
fession that knew Lawton thought
aleo knew his cologsal egotiasm, nnd
that T was éeliberately sacrificing my
‘reputation for the chance of making
good ns an sctress.
“There wns a woman in our com-

'pnnr who had frankly given herself

to a man who could Telp her attaln
her ends. . She came to me one daw
and said, “T am glad to see Paula, that

. you are letting nothing stand between
. you aond snccess in your chosen profes-

.~ plon. You are a clever girl, my dear,
;&t‘ LAt you ecome.in

ested in Ernest Lawton, for if vou do
ke will use you as he used poos Mary
Madden.”

“I krow niy face must have sarpris-
reit her, for 1 was genuinely stocked,
“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Why, my child, it can't be ) 'ssible
vou don't wnow that for yearn Mary
Madden has ziven everything she hias
to give, including her great talent zs an
actress, to Ernest Lawton, and that the
whole town is talking about how he has
thrown her over for you and that she
8 being tortured hy the sight of yoil
two together day after day.”

“Surely, Miss .aune” I said “you do
not think 1 a'n 50 en’ious as that do yiu
You must realize vhat I have not had
time yet to acguire the gossip of the
piofession. 1| would pot hurt Miss Mai
cen for the worid and 1 am s:re that
Mr. Lawton wounld not do go eithor.

“Mr. Lawton aud 1 are th= very hest
of friends and nothing more "

“As 1 sala that., Margie. 1 new as
far as I was coucerned !t wag a lle,
fer 1 suddenly realized I was in love
with Ernesc Lawton, and my heart was
filled with pity for mysell as well as
Mary Madden, for 1 conld not think
for a moment that as popular a man
as Ernest Lawton could be in love
with little unsophisticated me."”
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ey, she became consclous that a man

“Marjorie!" exclaimed the man, and |

honest gray eyes of Iloger Davis aud |
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merely stopped for a glimpse of this
city. Dut tell me how you manage to
!live in this terrific heat?”

“And this from a New Yorker?" Ro-
ger shook his head ruefully, “But
come with me and I'll show you the
| elty’s heauty spots and the loveline:s
of its environs. MHow long wlil you
be here?”

“Until 8 o'clock this evening.'

“SVell have just time to end omr
sightsceing trip with dinner at the
Country Club. Come!" sald Roger cp-
thusiastically.

At the curb they entered his dark
gray roadster and ior two hours gild-
ed through shady residence streets and
pretty little parkways anid ont along
Lo counmry roadway for many  miles.
| Marjorle forgot the heat of the city
land she forgor the disapreeable words
| she had heurd in the department store
ielc\'uwr until reminded of them by

Roger,

"That house on the hillside

—~

over
there is the Eims, the howe of Miss
l.\n:in a4 client of mine,” he sald,
t i cifulely Marjorle knew that
voormhling house almosy hid-
| den by preat ehins
| plain but wealthy girl referred 1o in
that conversation in the elevator, And
limmediately she fely resentful toward
| Miss Andrews awl anery at ltoger for
being enticed by her money,
| “Is she as lovely as her home?" ask-
ed Marjorin, aml the sarcosm in her
volce made Roger wince. His reply
was curt.
| “She is loveller than many suppose
who see only her appearance without
hnowing of her steriing traic”
| It was so, then, thought Marjorle.
' He was even trying to justify himsel.
irur pretending to like the plain g 1.
Murjorie abruptly changed the sub-
Ject, determined to invite no further
confidences., These hours with Roger
had made her vearn for a return of
their former close friendship, and per-
haps for even more thap that. She
felt insanely jealous of the girl who
made that impossible and [elt singing
 remorse for her own part In breaking

!up that friendship. But she resolved

| to make the most of her last hour with
| him and to be a royal loser. During
| the remainder of their drive and dur-
| ing their dinner on the Country Club
| plazza she was so gay and charming
| that Roger secmed to forget any ties
| which might bind him to another.,

] They had to take chances with a
motor cop to make Marjorle's train,
As they lhurried through the station
Roger sccured the evening newspa-
pers from an alert newsboy, He gave
1tha papers to Marjorle when he had
seen her seated in her section of the
sleeper. A leadline on the outside
Page caught Marjorie's eye.

| “Is that the Miss Andrew whose
home we passed?" She pointed to the
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Your attention is directed to the fact that the Suits and Coats
brought here from the house of

Smart Style of New York

are admired by scores of fashion seekers, and purchasing is
unusually brisk.

Thursday, Friday,_ Saturda

are the three remaining days in which to secure these exclu-
sive New York Styles, after which all unsold garments are
returned, as we have the right to keep them for one week
only. Step in and try some on today!
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, announcement of the heiress’ engage-
ment to an Eastern man, and waited
| eagerly for Roger’s r_ep]y.

| *“The very onc,” sail Roger, scan-
| ning the item, “and the man she is to
mirey is a brick.”

“Then it wasn't true what they
said?’ The train men were hurrying
back amnd forth in a way that made
Marjorle know she might start at any
moment and she felt she must know
that this was not true of Roger.

“What wasn't true, dear?” Iloger
caught the eagerness of her voice and
took her hand in his. Outside a deep
volce called “All aboard!"

“That you are going to marry her
for her money,” with quick ecmpha-
sis.

“You ought to know that 1'm going
to marry no girl for money, and only
one for love,” sald Rogery and the
miserable train began Lo creak and
sway.

“0Oh, then it was luclk, after all, that
brought me here!" saidl Marjorie,
breathlessly. *“But hurry, dear, or
you'll be hurt getting off!™

“I'll not hurry until you tell me
whether it was luck or love that
brought you here,” Itoger smiled defl
antly into her eyes.

“It was love, dear; but please hur

”»

Some of the lightneas of his heart
seemed lent to his feet, for he sprang
easily from the rapidly moving train
and called back to Marjorle: “I'll sa3
the rest, or part of it. in a night letter
that will reach you at breakfasL.”

Poker and Politics.

Poker 18 different from polities,
When you are asked “What have you
got?" in poker, you enn't “refuse to an-
swer hypothetlc questions."—Philp-
delphia Record.

[HEALTH HINTS

There is serious danger in certain
occupatlons to the health of the na-
tion's young

A member of the U. S. public heallh
service has just made a study of chil-
dren working in cotton mills in Mass-

achusetts, He investigated 600 boys
between the ages of 14 and 18 employ-
ed in the cotton manufacturing indus-
try. Here Is what he found:

*“A considerable proportion of the
younger hoys and also of those over 16
were undersized and physically unde-
veloped for their ages, while those be-
tween 15 and 16 averaged larger than
other classes of hoys of their age with
which comparisons were maie.

“This fact is explained by the ac-
cumulation in the mills of strong boys
boys waliting to reach the age of 16 to
go into permanent ‘full time' occupa-
tions.

“The presence of a noteworthy pro-
portion of undersized hoys is not
ascriberl to the effects of the occupa-
tions, but to the fact that the cotton
mill offers one of few chances of em-
ployment for undersized boys,

“Evidence of injurious effects of
their work or working conditions, ev-
en of the temperature and humidity
of the mills, on normal boys was sel-
dom found, althought further fnvesti-
gations of possible effects of atmos-
pheric conditions Is recommended,

“Probably as a result of the state
regulations relative to the {ssuance
oi employment certificates compara-
tively fow cases of contagious diseases
were discovered,

“There was, however, a wide varlety

of defective conditions disclosed by
the investigation, many of them of
such character as to impair seriously
the future health and economic useful-
ness of the individuals concerned it
not remedied.”

It was also brought but that in Mass-
achusetts boys between 14 and 18 do
not remain long in the cotton mills.
This fact and the strict regulations
of the state government the employ-
ment of minors may not make some
of the conclusions equally true else-
where,

HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED
B. H. G.—"My children are develop-
Ing severe cases of constipation, llke
mine. 1s constipation inheritable?"

Constipations i{s not inheritéd. Il -
your family has constipation <
household diet probably needs T3
ing. Eat simple foods, including fru
Figs will help you. Also eat bran
bread. If this does not end the cofv
ditlon, use agar, which you can

at any drug store.

World's Debt to the Unsatisfie
Those who are quite sa E
still and do nothing; those who are
oot quite satisfied are the m“
tactors of the world—Landof. i+
1
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Age-Ola ..justice. ;
The Spider—I was the first ¥
to swat flles In my parlor, yet
one called me cruel.

I
Quality
Purity
Accuracy
Safety

The four elements of suc-
" cessful medicines guarans: -
teed by our label on your
prescriptions,

'y

| Mountain City Drug Co.

Opposite Court House

OLIVIA, THERE IS A
NOUNG MAN ON ‘THE
WIRE "WHO WANTS

To SPEAK ToNov-

OH NEs INDeeD, VL B
DELIGRTED To 60~ NBES
I'LL B2 READY AT SIA

F THE DUFFS—(TO ACCEPT WAS THE M AIN THOUGHT IN OLIVIA’S MIND.)—BY ALLMAN.

TRA-LA-LA-LA-LA- I'M INVWED
OUT FOR DINNETR. ARD THE
THEATER. AFTERWARDS

WHO ARE You
GoING WITHE

OH,GEE, | NEVER ASKED Who
IT WAS TALKING - OW WELL A
GIRL CAN'T BE T0O PARTICULAR WHEN
SHE GETS_ AN INVITATION Like

— B g ‘TS ONE




